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PREFACE. 



It has been deemed desirable by many, who 
knew Ganga Bai - and her husband, that an 
account of her, statmg at some length the many 
excellent qualities with which she was endowed, 
should be published, — not from any desire to 
praise her for any goodness in herself but to 
show forth the goodness of God, who brought 
her out of heathen darkness to be a bright and 
shining light to hundreds around her, as she 
certainly did become, and continued to be to the 
end of her earthly pilgrimage. It may truly be 
said of her — " Though dead, she yet speaketh." 

JESSIE ROBERTSON. 



LIFE OF GANGA BAI. 



In August 1852, a girl named Ganga, about 
nine or ten years of age, was sent to us by Mr. 
Appaji Bapuji, one of Mr. Eobertson's students, 
who was living in a house next door to the 
people who had then possession of her. Very 
little is known of her early years. All we can 
learn is, that after her mother's death, her father 
left her in charge of people who had no claim ou 
her, and then he left the country — his daughter 
not knowing where he went, not having heard 
anything of him for some years after. It is be- 
lieved he did return to Poena or Bombay, but 
whether she ever saw him or not, I do not le- 
member. 

The circumstances in which she was placed 
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when Mr. Appaji deemed it necessary to send 
her to us, led us to give her a home with the 
orphan girls who for some time had been Hving 
imder our care. 

Here I must give an account of the kind of 
home into which Gkmga Bai was admitted. 

On our return to India in 1 848, Mr. Bobertson, 
at the request of Dr. Wilson, then Bishop of Cal- 
cutta, and Dr. Carr, then Bishop of Bombay, pro- 
ceeded to the city of Nasik, where he was to 
form a native divinity class, consisting of some 
catechists and others, with a view to their being 
presented, when ready, for Holy Orders. He was 
also whUe there to take the pastoral caxe of the 
native congregation, and have the oversight of 
all the Church Missionary Society's work at that 
station. 

We had not been many months there when 
our friend Mr. Fraser Tytler, the sub-collector 
and magistrate of the District, sent to us an 
orphan girl whom he found in distressed circum- 
stances, while he was making his official visits in 
the towns and villages around. By his advice 
she was delivered to the guardianship of Mr, R, 
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who, as missionary of the station, signed a paper, 
prepared by Mr. Ty tier, binding himself to relieve 
the Government of her support, and engaging to 
take care of her education. This girl, though at 
first very much frightened at being brought into 
the house of Europeans, became in a few days 
not only reconciled to her abode, but playful and 
happy, manifesting a degree of intelligence be- 
yond her apparent age (about nine years), which 
led us to hope that a careful Christian training 
might, by God's blessing, render her an interest- 
ing addition to the number of our native Chris- 
tians. 

She had not been long with us when she was 
joined by other orphan girls, who were sent to us 
at intervals, one after another, till they amounted 
to about a dozen. 

These girls were carefully instructed in their 
native language, the Marathi, by one of the 
Mission schoolmasters, who came into the house 
for the purpose every forenoon. Their needle- 
work was taught by myself and my tailor (every 
European lady in India keeps a tailor) while sit- 
ting beside me in the afternoons. They learned 
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native female house-duties from one of the women 
in the Poor Asylum adjoining our premises. 
• I had much enjoyment in my labours to sup- 
ply the place of a mother to these dear orphan 
girls, and it was delightful to see that my affec- 
tion for them was amply returned. 
; Though this company of girls was caUed an 
orphanage, it did not resemble most other such 
institutions in India; for, partly by our own' 
xneans and partly by the liberal aid of dear 
Christian friends in India and in England, we 
educated and treated them, in all respects, as if 
they had been our own children, save only that 
they dressed as natives and did not eat at our 
table. And it was our prayer and hope, while 
thus treating them, that they might, some or all 
of them, be prepared to become the wives of 
native pastors and catechiists connected with the 
Mission — a hope (thanks be to God !) which 
was fulfilled in not a few of them. 

Our course of life at Nasik ran on in an 
undisturbed tenor till the month of June 1852, 
when Mr. E., at the request of Dr. Harding, then 
Bishop of Bombay, proceeded to Bombay, taking 
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his theological students with him ; with a view 
to his undertaking the care of the native congre- 
gation in that chief city himself, while he should 
employ them in their intervals of study under 
him, partly in working as catechists among the 
converts and the heathen, partly in visiting the 
numerous mission-schools and giving Christian 
instruction in them. 

On our arrival in Bombay, no house of our 
own was yet ready for us, and we therefore 
availed ourselves of the kindness of our dear 
friends, the Murray Mitchells, who, in their own 
absence at Poona, placed their house at our 
disposal. 

It was very soon after being settled in this 
house that we were able to gather about us a few 
of the dear girls who were necessarily dispersed 
at the time of our removal from Nasik. It was 
among such girls that Ganga Bai found a home, 
and to her I now return. 

Things went on pleasantly with us, in the 
midst of our arduous labours ; and in the begin- 
ning of November of the same year (1852), we 
entered a house of our own, on Khambala Hill, 
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called Alfamont CSottage, where there iras room 
for our giris and also for some of Mr. R's 
stadents. This pioved* a happy home for them 
and US, where we spent ten years of onr mission* 
aiy life, trying to serre the Lord fidthMIy, and 
where we could gladly have spent the remainder 
of oar days, had snch heen His holy wOL 

Ganga Bai^ was not many weeks nnder in* 
stmction before she gave proofe of being possessed 
of a clear understanding and indnstrions disposi- 
tion. She very soon learned to sew^ and read, 
write and count, &c. ; and, like all onr other 
orphan children, she had a good ear for singing; 
and, possessing a sweet, melodious voice, she 
turned it to the best account. Before she was 
able to read well, she had committed to memory 
several hymns, in which she joined in singing 
heartily with the other girb who were farther 
advanced. She from the first took great pleasure 
in learning, and especially in being instructed in 
the Christian religion. 

For a year she went on very contentedly with 

* I here insert a copy of an acconnt written in 1856. 
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her lessons, making rapid progress in aU she 
began. Nothing very particular took place until 
within the last eight or nine months, during 
which time I have often observed her very 
thoughtful and frequently in tears. She requested 
to be baptized, when I always told her, that as 
soon as I was convinced of her being truly con- 
verted to God, she should be baptized, I have 
had many serious and pleasing conversations 
with Ganga. Her views of the Christian religion 
even then were very clear and scriptural. She 
knows, and I trust feels, the necessity of repent- 
ance towards God and faith in the Lord Jesus 
Christ, before she can be saved, or become a 
child of God. I have often been struck by 
seeing with what attention and seriousness she 
listens to the Word of God read and spoken 
and especially by observing her devotional spirit 
at .the time of prayers. She spends her leisure 
hours in reading the Bible and other religious 
books ; and it is very pleasing to see how anxious 
she is to communicate to others the information 
she has herself received. 

At morning Marathi prayers, I have often 
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been both surprised and delighted to hear her 
remarks and questions on the chapter that was 
read. It seemed impossible for her to read to 
the end of the chapter without stopping to im- 
press on the minds of the other girls the import- 
ance of the subjects that came before them. 
She, in her own impressive way, exhorted them 
to attend to the Word of God, and not merely 
say they understood it, but see that they felt its 
power on their hearts. 

One day, while reading with the rest the 27 th 
chapter of St. Matthew, she was deeply affected, 
the tears running down her cheeks all the time, 
while she tried in vain to conceal her feelings. 
Not a remark was made till after prayers, when 
one of the girls, named Lakshmi, said to me, 
" Mamma, I was much annoyed this morning with 

K " (one of the servants). Granga, who was 

sitting in silence, apparently in deep meditation, 
raised her head and said to her, " How can you 
introduce that subject now ? " Lakshmi replied, 

" Shall I not tell mamma how K vexed me ? " 

Ganga answered, ^' Yes; you may tell mamma at 
another time, but not now, when our minds are 
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filled with thoughts of the sufferings of Christ. 
How meekly and patiently did He suflfer for ns, 
and shall' we as Christians refuse to suffer for 
Him?'' 

Just as Ganga stopped speaking, one of the 
little girls, who cotdd not yet read, was looking 
over my Marathi Prayer-Book, when her attention 
was caught by the short, uniform sentences in the 
Litany, viz., " Lord, have mercy upon us ; Christ, 
have mercy upon us." And she asked, " Mamma, 
what do these lines mean V* I read them to her, 
and was about to explain them when Ganga, 
with much earnestness, addressed the little girl 
ajid said, " Margaret, you must not merely repeat 
these words with your lips, but also feel them 
in your heart. How many repeat these words 
without feeling their importance ! " 

One morning G^nga came to me and said, 
" Mamma, I feel as if I could fly to heaven." I 
asked her if she did not desire first to do good to 
the people around her. " Oh yes," she replied ; 
" I wish I could tell all of them what Christ hath 
done for us." 

I have observed in this girl the same earnest 
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desire for the conversion of souls as in some of 
her native sisters, who are now married and gone 
from me. For some months past Ganga has 
taken a great interest in a poor heathen woman, 
who has a daughter with us now, whom the 
woman wishes to get into her own possession* 
But her daughter, having been for five or six 
years under Christian instruction, we cannot 
think of letting her go back to her heathen 
mother. This woman came frequently to the 
Mission-house, and Ganga on all occasions en- 
deavoured to improve the opportunity of her 
visits, to point out to her the necessity of giving 
up her evil ways, and placing herself under 
Christian instruction, where she would have her 
daughter with her. Many times have I been 
deeply affected while listening to Ganga reading 
the Bible, and entreating the woman to think 
seriously on the concerns of her souL 

The twenty-fifth chapter of St. Matthew was 
a favourite chapter with Ganga. She often read 
it to the natives who visited our house. The 
most solemn parts of this chapter she loved to 
dwell on, and endeavoured to impress on the 
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minds of all that heard her read, the difference 
between "the sheep and the goats," and their 
respective conditions in another world. 

On the 1 2th March 1854, Ganga was ad- 
mitted into the Church of Christ by baptism. 
That was an interesting day to us all. Long 
may it be remembered! Many strangers were 
present on the occasion^ both Europeans and 
Natives. This was the first of my dear orphan 
children who had been baptized on a personal 
profession of her faith in the Lord Jesus Christ,-— 
all the others having been baptized as children. 
Our united prayer was, " that the yotmg convert, 
throughout her life, might have grace to adorn 
her Christian profession, and at last finish her 
course with joy." 

One morning after the baptism I felt very 
unwell, and unable to take my usual place in 
conducting morning Marathi prayers with the 
girls. Ganga, as was her custom when I was 
unable, assembled them in my room, and had 
prayers with them. After this they went away 
to their own room and began their needlework. 
Shortly after I went to the room where they 



1 6 I-i/^ of Ganga Bai. 

were working, and was mucli pleased to find 
them all quiet and diligent. On a chair beside 
Ganga was a Marathi Prayer- Book lying open, 
out of which she was teaching them one of the 
Collects. She was making very suitable remarks 
on the necessity of having their minds well stored 
with good things. I took my seat beside them 
for a few minutes, when Ganga began to tell me, 
she had been very ill during the night, sickness 
and fever having kept her from sleeping. I 
asked her why she did not send to tell me. She 
answered, " she did not Wish to trouble me at 
that hour of the night ; and that little Margaret 
had got up and nursed her very nicely, was very 
kind, and spoke words of comfort; and,'' Ganga 
added, '^ after talking sometime on serious subjects 
we kneeled down together and I prayed." How 
very pleasing to think of these little girls (the 
elder not more than thirteen, and the other 
scarcely six years of age), thus engaged in prayer 
at midnight, when all was still, and God alone 
beholding them on their knees ! 

The next day I was told that Ganga was very 
ill and not able to rise. On going to her room I 
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found her in bed, with a thin light covering 
which she had drawn up over her head. I lifted 
it oflf and found her reading the New Testament. 
She seemed interrupted. I asked her how she 
was. She had no complaints to make about her 
body, although she was really very sick; but, 
looking up at me with an expression of concern, 
she said, '' mamma ! what is this ? Sead this. 
Oh, I will read it myself" • She then proceeded 
to read the following passage from St. Matthew, 
25th chapter: — "I was an hungered, and ye 
gave me no meat ; I was thirsty, and ye gave me 
no drink ; I was a stranger, and ye took me not 
in ; naked, and ye clothed me not ; sick, and in 
prison, and ye visited me not." The tears ran 
down her cheeks as she read ; and, on finishing 
the passage, she said, " This was written for me : 
I have done nothing for Jesus." I asked her 
" why she thought it was written for her ? and 
did she not believe in the Lord Jesus, and love 
TTim with all her heart ? Did she not love God 
and His precious Word ? Did she not love the 
people of God and desire to meet with them ? " 
" Yes," she answered, " I do love all these ; but 
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my heart is bad, and my sins are all before God, 
and now He is punishing me for them." " But/' 
I said, ''you sorely do not think that God 
punishes any one in anger." ** Oh no /' she said ; 
'' but I know I deserve it" I directed her to the 
1 2th chapter of the Epistle to the Hebrews, — 
that beautiful portion of Scripture which she had 
often read before, but which never seemed so 
precious to her as it did now when laid on a 
bed of sickness: "Whom the Lord loveth He 
chasteneth ; and scourgeth every son whom He 
receiveth. . . , Now no chastening for the present 
seemeth to be joyous but grievous ; nevertheless 
afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruits of 
righteousness unto them which are exercised 
thereby." These texts gave her much comfort. 
The conversation lasted for a considerable time 
and was truly interesting. 

In the evening of the same day she told me 
she had been reading much of the Old Testament, 
which had greatly delighted and interested her. 
The history of Cain and Abel and their different 
characters were very striking to her. When I 
reminded her that she had often heard these 
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things before, " Yes," she replied ; " but I like 
better to read them myseK, for I remember better 
■what I read than what I hear." * 

For several years after this time dear Ganga 
went on in the even tenor of her way, nothing 
very remarkable happening ; yet many pleasing 
little circumstances daily occurring to give us 
satisfaction, and to assure us of the sincerity of 
her Christian profession. While conducting her- 
self with the utmost gravity and seriousness, she 
constantly manifested the greatest concern for the 
souls of those around her. 

While sitting at 'work with the tailor she used 
to have her Bible open before her, and, reading 
passages from it, she would with great earnestness 
speak to him on the concerns of his never-dying 
soul. In the evening she would take a seat at 
the main door near where the watchman sat, and, 
by the light of a lantern, she would read religious 
books to him; at the same time quoting passages 
from Scripture to prove the truth of what she 



* Here ended the statement about Ganga Bai which waa 
prepared in 1856. 
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was bnngmg before him ; and she would make 
suitable remarks of her own, with a view to lead 
his dark mind to the all-important subject of 
«< repentance towards God and £uth in the Lord 
Jesus Chrisf 

From the time when Ganga Bai was tescued 
from heathenism and instructed in the Christian 
religion, she ever manifested an eagerness beyond 
her years to tell to others the good news of 
salvation which she herself had heard and re- 
ceived to the saving of her souL 

Her rule was, never to allow an opportunity 
of doing good to pass imimproved, by recom- 
mending the Gospel to any who were ignorant 
of it. The religion of Christ was with her a 
reality, admitting of neither doubt nor dispute. 
She believed from her heart that ^ there was no 
other name given under heaven among men 
whereby we can be saved, but the name of 
Jesus/' 

I remember one occasion, when she and the 
other girls went out for a walk, on which they 
met on the road a man (the servant of our neigh- 
bour, Sir Henry Leeke), whom she knew enough 
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to speak to him. At the place where they met 
this man there was a stone with red paint on it, 
after the manner of Hindu idol- worship. Ganga 
asked him the meaning of the stone having paint 
on it. Of course she knew well enough what it 
meant ; but she was to take this stone for a text 
&om which to address him. The man said in 
answer to her question, " This is one of our 
gods." She looked him seriously in the face, 
and asked him if he really believed a stone with 
red paint on it (placing her foot on it as she 
spoke), could save him. He begged her not to 
put her foot on the god, or speak against him, 
as he would be angry with her, and might punish 
her. She replied, " If that god, which is only a 
stone, can punish me for putting my foot on him, 
then I will believe on him ; but if he does not, 
will you believe in the God that I worship ? " 
The man smiled and went away without saying 
any more, leaving her to reflect with sadness on 
the ignorance and darkness of his mind. 

The younger girls, hearing this conversation, 
learned a lesson which they were sure to re- 
member and make use of in after-life. My prayer 

B 
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for them is, that they may all become as earnest 
and faithful in their Christian lives as their dear 
elder sister, Ganga Bai. 

One very prominent feature in her was a 
tenderness of heart for any one in affliction, and 
her great desire to relieve them if possible. One 
of the girls, who had been only a short time with 
us, some years older than Ganga, got married 
to a catechist in connection with the American 
Mission. In the course of time this woman had a 
baby. When it was only a few months old it was 
taken very ill, and was not expected to recover. 
Ganga Bai, feeling sorry for the young mother, 
asked of me permission one morning to go to see 
how the child was. On reaching the house she 
learned to her sorrow that the infant had died 
a few hours before she got there. She found the 
young, inexperienced mother in bed, to all ap- 
pearance quite helpless. 

Ganga at once set about doing what was 
necessary to be done to the lifeless body of the 
infant. She washed and dressed it properly. 
Out of her own white pocket-handkerchief she 
cut and made a neat little cap for its head, con- 
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sideling such an article necessary on such an 
occasion to complete the dress of the poor child 
previous to its being placed in the coffin. This 
melancholy service being finished, she proceeded 
to attend to the wants of the bereaved mother. 
She made her bed all tidy and comfortable for 
her, and then began to put the whole house in 
order, just as if she had been the mistress of it, 
for it seems there was no servant in it. During 
the day she sent a message to me, not to expect 
her home until the evening, as she wished to stay 
till after the funeral, which was to take place 
that afternoon. When the coffin came she lifted 
the lifeless babe out of its little cot and laid it 
in its narrow bed. She made aU suitable arrange- 
ments for the funeral, and joined the party who 
carried it to its last resting-place. 

On returning home at night, Ganga looked sad 
and was in tears. Assembling the girls together, 
she had evening prayers with them, and improved 
the occasion by impressing on their yoimg hearts 
what she had that day witnessed and had engaged 
in. She exhorted them to prepare for the solemn 
event which must sooner or later happen to all. 
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I sucf &ec» sfisitmii t^ffit* 6caxg!& B^ Bail iwrer 
Mbre seat Si CQtpa^. Si^w^woxnl^TxIdiiiBi seem 
to vs l^at dh» wa» abte tx^ tiakd in. band tibi» sad 
«h£ impoctaitli dxtt»$ wbkk i&¥Q£v«d upon ber 
t&aH dsf r Btt thi» is <mlir (m^ of maaj siieh 
kmd ofllBcs tibafe sb»p^cfontt6dainQngpbsrfiei»id& 

M Oe t^gnmin^ of t£bt caotjr soasoni (about 
JtEEfie}, iS60y Mr. £o^^t»»i and I went to 
PcKHui £»- a few 8Qg(;)a1i&^ to art^fidt tite damp 
cimxafee of Bombay;, m acco£daj»^ wttli a eustom 
MkfweSL bj odfefir Eaxopeaiid^ wboe^ boalth^ like 
omsy needed a ehazig^ W^ w^x^ t&9 guests in 
Poooa of onr dear ftiendb tb» K»t. Dr. and Misl 
Mmxaj MitchelU as v^ bad been lepeatedlj be- 
fore while the J were resident at that station of 
the Free Ghnrch Mission. On these occasions 
we always took the orphan gids with ns» when 
Mn, Mnzraj Mitchell used to receive them with 
great kindness, and to admit them into the 
boATding-school on their Mission premises, which 
was tinder her sapenntendence, where they were 
allowed to remain till our return to Bombay after 
(about October). Our girls attended 
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the Marathi service in the native church there ; 
and Ganga having a good ear for music, with a 
sweet, powerful voice, was always requested to 
lead the singing, which she did very correctly. 

During our stay there that year, Dr. Harding, 
our bishop, held a Confirmation in Poena, and 
Ganga £ai, with another of our girls a few years 
younger than she, named Margaret, was con- 
firmed. To this solemn rite of the Church, Ganga 
looked forward with much seriousness, as being 
an epoch in her life, involving much that was 
sacred. She thought much, and prayed much, 
that she might be counted worthy to be admitted 
into full communion with the Church of God 
and His people. On our arriving at the church 
on the evening of the Confirmation, the chaplain, 
the £ev. Mr. Fenton, put our two dear girls in 
the same pew with the European young ladies 
of the higher classes, all of whom were gaily 
dressed on the occasion — a custom which I am 
glad to hear is being done away with — ^while our 
two native girls were dressed in their usual dress, 
namely, clean white sarees — the dress which most 
becomes the females of India. 
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The Confirmation service was particularly- 
solemn, and good Bishop Harding's address to the 
candidates was impressive and affecting. Among 
the candidates were twenty-five soldiers, many of 
whom were in tears, and seemed deeply in earnest. 
The step which they were that evening taking 
would not fail to testify to their comrades in 
whose service it was that they were now enlist- 
ing for time and eternity; and it is to be hoped 
that God would enable them to be witnesses for 
Him to all around them. 

Although the Confirmation Service ended, yet 
the subject was too deeply impressed on Ganga's 
mind to be over with her. On returning to the 
Mission-house, and after evening prayers, she 
gave the girls who had not been in the church 
an account of the service. She read the portion 
of Scripture which the Bishop read, repeated 
much of his address, and told them how earnest 
his prayers were for those that were confirmed. 
Nearly two hours were spent in this way ; all 
being so much interested that they did not seem 
to wish to go to bed, though it was close on 
midnight 
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In April 1 86 1, Ganga Bai and the other orphan 
girls accompanied us to Anjanneri, a hill station 
near Nasik, to which we usually resorted in the 
hot season. As soon as we were settled there, 
Ganga began to collect aU the girls on the hill, 
of whom she formed a school, which commenced 
daily at i o A.M. and continued till 5 P.M., with only 
one hour's interval. She always began by reading 
and explaining a hymn which was sung. She next 
read a chapter of the Bible, and explained it as 
she went on. She then made them all kneel down 
while she prayed. No prayer-book was used, for 
she required none. Quite an hour was spent in 
these religious introductory exercises ; and then 
came the Lessons, which filled up the forenoon. 
In the afternoon the girls were taught plain 
needlework, knitting, and crochet, and before 
their dismissal a hymn was sung and prayer was 
offered. 

On Sundays, at 3 p.m., Ganga collected as 
many of the mothers of the children and others 
as she could induce to come, — ^many workpeople 
being then resident on the hilL This meeting 
was for singing, reading, and prayer. It was 
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entitely of her own devising, for I knew nothing 
of it until within a short time of the first meeting, 
when she came to ask me to excuse her from 
coming to me to read at 3 P.M., as was her usual 
custom on Sunday. About half-an-hour after 
the commencement of that first meeting, I went 
to her room, and was surprised and delighted to 
see it filled to the door with men, women, and 
chHdren ! She was quite uninterrupted by see- 
ing me, and calmly went on reading and explain- 
ing the "Word of God, which she did with great 
earnestness. Having finished the reading she 
closed the Bible, and looking up with expressive 
seriousness, she addressed the women as her 
" dear sisters " (priyd bahin in Marathi). 

I have often been struck with the solemn 
manner in which she spoke, when urging on the 
poor heathen people the importance of believing 
all that she had read to them, as it was the in- 
spired Word of God. It was very evident to me 
that she had profited by the ministrations of the 
Eev. Charles Green during the few months she 
was privileged to attend his short ministry in 
Bombay ; for her expressions and arguments 
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were just those that he used in addressing his 
flock. She entertained for this faithful servant 
of Christ the highest admiration. On leaving 
his church on Sunday evenings, she always ap- 
peared very thoughtful, and seldom spoke on her 
way home, unless it was on the subjects of the 
service and sermon. 

After leaving Anjanneri Hill and going down 
to Nasik, where we spent the rainy season of 
1 86 1, Ganga — in accordance with the wishes of 
dear Mrs. Frost, wife of the Eev. A. H. Frost, of 
the Church Mission at that station — ^began to 
teach in a girls' school in the native city. In 
the course of a few weeks she assembled about 
forty or fifty girls. To this school she gave her 
whole heart ; and under Mrs. Frost's manage- 
ment and hers, it became a yery eflEicient one. 
Here she attempted to get the mothers of the 
children to come to her room on Sundays at 3 
P.M. for instruction, as was her practice on 
Anjanneri Hill ; but not succeeding in her efforts 
to get them to come to her, she went forth, Bible 
in hand, and visited them in their own houses. 

In regard to these efforts of Ganga Bai's, the 
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Bev. A. H. Frost thus speaks in his Seport for 
1861 :— 

^'Dnriiig the rainy season of each year since her 
retnm to India in 1858, Mis. Frost has had an 
increasingly promising school of native girl& In pre- 
ceding yeais it had been found necessary to engage 
an old Brahman teacher, but during the last year (t.e. 
1 861) Mrs. Frost had the great benefit of a female 
Christian teacher, who was thoroughly equal to her 
work, and really enjoyed it ; she had been brought up 
by Mrs. Eobertson, who received her nine years ago as a 
heathen child, and hers was the first native baptism at 
which we were present on reaching India in January 
1854. In former years it had been found absolutely 
necessary to regularity of attendance, to give a trifling 
sum daily to each child; but since Mrs. Frost has 
gained the confidence of both children and parents, a 
present in money has been given weekly to each child, 
according to merit, 

" Owing to our absence from Nasik through so large 
a portion of the year (in itinerant preaching among the 
villages around), the discouragements in this work 
are increased ; but it is found that out of about thirty 
girls who attend regularly out of a list of fifty, 
most learn to read during the four months of the 
rains, though almost all had to begin from the alpha- 
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bet ; some got to sew very nicely, and all learned to 
sing simple hymns to accompany their grinding." 

Whilst diligently engaged in her labours both 
on Anjanneri Hill and in !N'asik, there was one 
interested person resident in Sharanpur, the Chris- 
tian village on the west side of Nasik, looking 
on with a silent admiration of her love and zeal 
in the Lord's work. This was a Parsi gentleman, 
who was desirous of getting a good wife, and 
Ganga proved to be the object of his choice. 
He was in every way as worthy of her as she 
was of him. He had for some years devoted 
himself to the work of the Lord among the 
heathen, and it was now his desire to get a 
partner who could sympathise with him in his 
missionary labours, and aid him in his onward 
and upward course. I had better here give the 
interesting account of his conversion, which was 
prepared by the Eev. W. S. Price, then at 
Sharanpur, and published in the Bombay Church 
Missionary Society's Report for 1856. Mr Price 
says : — 

"The past year {Le. 1856) has, in many respects, 
been one of blessing and encouragement. First, I 
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would say a few words about the conyexsion and 
baptism of Buttonji Nowioji He is about eighteen 
years of age, is a member of a very respectable and 
well-known family at Ahmednagar, and receiyed his 
education in the goyemment English school of that 
place. About two or three years ago, he and seyeral 
companions, young men of yarious castes, being per- 
suaded of the baselessness of their respectiye creeds, 
formed themselyes into a sort of Deistical society. 
They met at stated seasons for prayer and the worship 
of the inyisible God In the darkness of their minds 
they examined the Bible and the doctrines of Chris- 
tianity, not with any yiew of embracing it, but in 
order to fortify themselyes with arguments against it. 
Whilst this was going on, Nilkanth Shastri (or as he 
is better known, Nehemiah Pandit), on his way from 
England, passed through Ahmednagar, and during his 
short stay there, took the opportunity of deliyering 
seyeral addresses to young men. Our young Deists 
were among his most attentiye hearers, and the earnest 
exhortations of the stranger touched their hearts, and 
his arguments conyinced their minds. It pleased the 
Lord through him to speak the word in season, and 
the result is full of encouragement, supplying, as it 
does, a practical comment on the Preacher^s words, 
'In the morning sow thy seed ... for thou canst 
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not telly' &C. All, or nearly so, of this company of 
young men were aroused to a sense of their danger, 
and became earnest seekers after trutL In a short 
time several were baptized by the American mission- 
aries at Ahmednagar, whilst Euttonji was sent by his 
friends to reside in Nasik. He lost no time in putting 
himself into connection with myself and Sorabji, 
and for nearly three months was a daily visitor at 
Sharanpur (Mr. Price's place of residence), joining us 
in prayer, and receiving instruction from the Word of 
God. At first he was very timid, but gradually, as 
light broke in upon his mind, he became more coura- 
geous, till at length he was enabled to come boldly 
forward and ' take up his cross.' Many were the trials, 
afflictions, and persecutions through which he was 
called to pass, but out of them all the Lord wonder- 
fully delivered him- It falls to the lot of few to make 
greater sacrifices, for it may with much truth be said, 
that he left all to follow Christ; his prospects of 
worldly gain and advancement, a comfortable home, 
and a large circle of loving relationa ... Of the 
young man himself I may say that he possesses an 
amiable disposition, has received a very respectable 
English education, and above all, is, I firmly believe, 
renewed in the spirit of his mind by the operation of 
the Holy Ghost." 
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After a brief but interesting courtship, Mr. 
Buttonji and Ganga Bai were married on the 
2 2d of October 1861 ; and a happy and memor- 
able day it was to all that lived at Sharanpur. 
Not only was it the day of Mr. and Mrs. But- 
tonji's marriage, but it was also the anniversary 
of the commencement of the Christian village of 
Sharanpur, a day which is always kept there as 
a holiday and one of rejoicing. 

In the morning the wedding breakfast was 
given by Mr. and Mrs. Sorabjee Khursedji. At 
eleven o'clock the church beU rung, and before it 
was time to begin the service the church was 
crowded. The Bev. J. S. S. Bobertson performed 
the marriage ceremony, and the Bev. A. H. Frost 
gave the bride away. The bride conducted her* 
self in a humble yet dignified manner, which called 
forth remarks of admiration from not a few who 
were present to witness the service. 

At two o'clock all the members of the Mission 
and a good many of the native Christians as* 
sembled in the Mission-house to partake of the 
wedding-dinner, which was given by us, many 
testifying their good feeling on the happy occa- 
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sion by giving wedding presents to the bride and 
bridegroom. I, not having any valuable gift to 
present to them at that time, apologised to Mr. 
Euttonji for the smallness of the present which 
I had to present, when he replied with a pleasant 
smile — " The . best gift I have received to-day is 
from you, and that is my wifey 

At seven o'clock in the evening, not only were 
many of the native Christians invited, but also 
nearly all the European residents at Nasik, to a 
large tea party in* the Mission-house, given by 
Mr. and Mrs. Isenberg, who were then in charge 
of the Mission at that time. After tea some 
time was spent in sweet singing and music on 
the harmonium, and the evening of this pleasant 
day was concluded with prayer. 

My husband received the following letter two 
days after the marriage : — 

Mr. RuUonji Nowrqji to the Rev. J. S. 8. Rohertson, 

**Sharanpur, 24jth October 1861. 

" My dbab Mr. Eobbbtson, — Neither my dear wife 
nor myself know how to express our gratitude to you 
and dear Madame Saheb for all the kindness you have so 
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wannly shown towards us. Allow me to assure you 
that we hold you both yeiy dear in our memory, and 
that we shall not fail to pray that God may reward 
you an hundredfold. 

" I am well aware how much you are interested in my 
dear Ganga, and of aU that you have done for her, and 
that it is your wish and prayer that she may be happy. 
Will it not then be a matter of joy to you when I say, 
I shall, by God's help, endeavour to love and support 
her as a husband and a father t 

*' I am sorry our own house is not ready in which to 
pay us your kind promised visit However, we shall 
be very happy to have the pleasure of seeing you both 
in our temporary cottage at any time to-morrow at 
your own convenience. 

*' Thanking you once more for all your kindness, I 
remain, with very kind regards to you both, in which 
my wife joins, yours very affectionately, 

"EUTTONJI FOWROJI." 

Although I had every reason to rejoice at dear 
Ganga's engagement with Mr. Buttonji, a man 
and a Christian of the highest attainments and 
amiability, yet I could not but feel keenly the 
prospect of losing her and her valuable services, 
and devoted labours with the young girls, who 
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looked up to her as to a mother ; for indeed she 
was more like a tender mother to them than a 
companion or a sister. Not only was she kind 
and loving to them, but she was also faithful in 
rebuking faults when she discovered any in them, 
and, with much feeling and earnestness, she 
would speak to them and point out the evil of 
their conduct, and then she would pray with 
them for their forgiveness. At the same time, I 
felt assured that her marriage, instead of hinder- 
ing or interfering with her usefulness in the 
cause of Christ, would greatly add to her oppor- 
tunities of doing good in her new sphere at the 
native Christian village of Sharanpur. For there 
she expected to have a large and important field, 
in which she would have much to do and much 
to interest her. The Orphanage and the Poor 
Asylum would claim much of her time, attention, 
and sympathy. 

Immediately on taking up her residence at her 
new abode, she taught in the Orphanage and 
spent some time daily with the people of the 
Asylum, many of whom were old, blind, lame, 
infirm, or diseased. She looked upon these as 
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the poor members of ChriBt's flock Besides 
these there were many other persons in the vil- 
lage requiring instruction, to whom she gave 
much of her time. But she did not confine her 
labours to the people of Sharanpur; for she 
would sometimes go into the city of Nasik, which 
lies a mile and a half to the eastward, and try to 
speak to the heathen women there, with a view 
of leading them to a saving knowledge of the 
truth* She would also occasionally visit distant 
villages, where she was received with gladness by 
the people, who listened attentively to her read- 
ing of the Bible and her exhortations. She kept 
a Sunday-school in her own house, where many 
both old and young attended. 

Mrs. Buttonji thus entered on her new sphere, 
as a wife and a missionaty, with suitable and 
devotional feelings. Her house was a pattern of 
tidiness and good order. Her dear friend. Sag- 
guna Bai, in writing to me when in Scotland 
some years afterwards, makes the following re- 
marks : — 

^^ After I came from the Hill I stajed for a few days 
with your dear daughter Ganga Bai, and really I have 
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seldom , enjoyed a more pleasant season ; such a neat, 
clean, and orderly household ! such sweet children \ 
"We read and sung together, and went in company 
to visit the women in Nasik. If you could hut have 
peeped into that house, would you not feel repaid 
for all your lahours and trials in this country? 
And is that the only fruit ? Are there not many of 
whom you can say, * Ye are our epistles, written in our 
hearts'?" 

Mrs. Euttonji's labours, which had commenced 
years before her marriage, were continued as 
diligently and zealously as before. She was 
indeed a help and a comfort to her devoted 
husband in all his labours, difficulties, and trials. 
They enjoyed much happiness and heavenly in- 
tercourse together. Being one in Christ, and one 
in all important matters, it may be said they 
were one in everything. The birth of their first 
little one was an occasion of deep interest and 
happiness to the fond parents. They received 
this precious gift from God as a treasure lent to 
them to be given up again when He called them 
to do so ; and in less than a year their willing- 
ness to obey the call was put to the test. The 
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dear babe was taken ill, and in a few days was 
transplanted to the garden above. 

Just at this critical time Mr. Buttonji was 
caUed to Bombay on important missionary busi- 
ness. Although his dear little daughter was ill 
previous to his departure for Bombay, yet there 
seemed no immediate danger, and he left, com- 
mitting the little sufferer and the anxious mother 
to the care of their Heavenly Father, trusting 
doubtless that on his return he would find the 
child better ; but, alas ! it pleased God to remove 
her during his absence. A telegram announcing 
the dangerous state of the child's health was sent 
to him, but he did not receive it ; so that he 
knew not of the sad event until he reached the 
Nasik station, and there he learnt the sad news 
of his bereavement. The remains of this dear 
little one were carried to the cemetery, and the 
sorrowing father was just in time to take a last 
look of his sainted child. The parents bore this 
sad trial with calm submission, receiving it as 
coming from a loving Father's hand. 

" Short pain, short grief, dear hahe, was thine ; 
Now joys eternal and divine." 
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Shortly after the death of their dear child, a 
new mission-station was opened at Yeola, a large 
market town about forty or fifty miles east from 
Nasik. At this mission-station the Bev. Appaji 
Bapuji and Mr. Buttonji Nowroji were appointed 
to labour about the middle of 1863. During the 
first six months they laboured alone, not being 
able to take their families with them, from their 
being unable to find a house suitable for their 
accommodation. This was a fresh trial for Mrs. 
Buttonji, happening as it did so very soon after 
the loss of her babe. But she calmly submitted 
to the absence of her husband, feeling sure that 
the call was from God. On their arrival at the 
new sphere of labour, Messrs. Appaji and Buttonji 
met with many difficulties and discouragements. 
The people looked on them with suspicion, and 
regarded them as intruders — thinking that, as 
they were Christians, their wells were in danger 
of being polluted by them in drawing water for 
their own use ; the Hindus of high caste being 
everywhere extremely jealous of the contact of 
their wells by Christians or by persons of low 
caste. At first these brethren were called to 
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enduie many privations^ for even the shopkeepers 
refased to supply them with the necessaries of 
life. Yet in the midst of much opposition they 
commenced their work, and in a short time the 
people saw that the object they had in view was 
the good of the inhabitants of the place. Not 
only did many become friendly to them, but the 
people began to listen with marked attention to 
the glad tidings of the Gospel, and the preachers 
were invited by them to visit them in their own 
houses. 

Six months thus elapsed, when, seeing that the 
Lord gave them favour in the eyes of the people, 
they secured a house suitable for them and their 
families to live in. They accordingly removed 
their families from Nasik to Yeola. The fatigue 
and trouble of packing and moving, together with 
the tediousness of the journey, seem to have told 
on Mr. ButtoDJi's health. He was seized with a 
fever which brought him very low, and his life 
for a time was despaired of. But the Lord was 
pleased to bless the means used for his relief, 
and under the tender care and nursing of his 
devoted wife, he was mercifully restored. At 
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this time she wrote to me the subjoined 
letter : — 

Mrs, RuMonji Nowrqji to Mrs, Robertson, 

" Yeola, 4.th January 1864. 

" My dear Mamma, — I am afraid you will think it 
very unkind and ungrateful in me not to have written 
to you for so long a time. But I am sure you will 
make allowance for my being a bad correspondent, 
having much to occupy my tima We have received 
all your kind letters ; they gave us much pleasure. I 
am sorry my dear husband has been of late so busy 
that he has not found time to write to you. For 
nearly six months past he was here, together with Mr. 
Appaji, coming to see me at Sharanpur once a month 
or so. The separation was painful to us both ; but we 
cheerfully submitted to it, as it was for the work of the 
Lord. It is only a month since we came along with 
Mra Appaji and all our things. My poor husband had 
so much to do in packing our things, and accompany- 
ing them so far as this is from Sharanpur, that he 
was laid up with a burning fever, from which, I am 
thankful to say, he has now recovered, I felt very 
anxious for him, as his life is so dear to me, he being 
my all in this world. I prayed earnestly to the Lord, 
and He has graciously heard me. 
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" Your last letter but one, of kind sympathy on the 
death of my beloved child, comforted us botL The 
trial and loss were great. Our hearts were full of 
sorrow, but it is a great comfort for us to know that 
she is safe and happy with our dear Saviour. He took 
away one, but He soon gave us another. We caU her 
Emma. She was born on the 14th of August last. 
She is of the same sweet disposition as the former one. 
Our prayer is, that the Lord may preserve her dear life 
for our comfort and for the glory of His name ! 

" We often think of you and dear papa Eobertson. 
I have not forgotten all the kindness and favours I 
have received from you both. You have been my best 
earthly friends, dearer and kinder to me than my own 
natural parents. I shall always pray that God may 
reward you an hundredfold for aU that you did for me, 
a poor forsaken orphan. I am sorry that you are not 
likely to return to India. Oh, how I wish you would 
come back ! Mr. and Mrs. Frost are soon going away. 
They were always very kind to ma I feel sad that 
all the dear old friends are leaving us. I still hope to 
see you once more in India. May God soon restore 
you both to health, and bring you again to this country 
for His service ! 

" Please write to us often. I know it will give you 
great pleasure to know that my dear husband makes 
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me happy in every way. He is very kind and affec- 
tionata How merciful has God been to me ! At a 
time wli«n you were about to leave India, He provided 
me with a nice comfortable home. May I always be 
thankful to Him for all this ! 

" I sometimes go into the town with Mrs. Appaji to 
speak of the dear Saviour to the women. They are 
glad to listen to us. I pray that (rod may convert 
them. 

" My dear husband and the Appajis join me in kind 
regards and love to you and dear papa. — ^Your ajQfec- 
tionate daughter, 

" Ganga Euttonji." 

For some time these two Christian families 
lived and laboured together, happy in eacli other's 
society, cheering and comforting one another in 
their daily duties. In the providence of God, 
however, they were called to separate. Mr. 
Appaji was directed by the Committee to proceed 
to Bombay to assume charge of the native con- 
gregation there. The departure of Mr. Appaji 
and his family, leaving Mr. and Mrs. Buttonji to 
labour alone, was felt by them as a severe trial ; 
but the Lord was with them, encouraging them 
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in their labouis among the thousands around 
them. 

About this time cholera, the scourge of India, 
broke out at Yeola^ carrying away on an average 
twenty persons daily out of a population of about 
fifteen thousand. This continued for two months. 
During this visitation Mr. Buttonji did his utmost 
to afford relief; he administered cholera-mixture 
to the poor sufferers. God blessed the means, 
and many who were treated by him recovered. 
His services were applied for eagerly by people 
of all classes and creeds. By night and by day 
he was in attendance on the sick and dying. 
This was an anxious time for Mrs. Buttonji, as 
she was in fear for her husband's life, exposed as 
he was to the danger of infection ; yet she never 
for a moment interfered with his visits to the 
sufferers. She trusted in the Lord to preserve 
him in the midst of his self-denying efforts. 
While her husband was thus engaged in trying 
to relieve bodily suffering, she employed her 
time in loving labours among the women, many 
of whom from her lips heard the glad news of 
salvatioiL 
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Having laboured at Teola for two or three 
years, Mr. Euttonji was requested to leave that 
station and return to Nasik, where a vacancy 
had arisen. If the inhabitants of Yeola showed 
opposition to the missionaries on their arrival at 
that place, no less was their opposition to their 
leaving ; great, indeed, was their surprise and 
sorrow when they knew he was to leave them. 
They entreated him not to forsake his work 
among them ; some of them even volunteered to 
petition the Committee to cancel their order for 
his removal. They oflFered to provide him with 
everything he needed ; they felt that they were 
losing true friends. Such is the winning influence 
of those who are living under the power of the 
Gospel ! It did seem a pity that such acceptable 
and valuable labourers should be removed ; but 
doubtless there was urgent need for Mr. Euttonji's 
services at Sharanpur, where there was a congre- 
gation of some hundreds of native Christians for 
whose care the resident missionary required an 
assistant. 

Having laboured at Sharanpur for a few more 
years, Mr. Euttonji was again to be removed to 



43 Lzfk af^GaatgcE E*jcz^ 

vui&usc ^&fflK wiiick bpfffHfiff 'vacaaxCL TTttit wss 
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it i» my earnest yajet that the I/nd ma j gire me His 
H0I7 Bpirity and enable me to serre Him with all m j 
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strength, both of body and mind, and make me an 
humble instrument in His hand of winning many 
souls for His honour and glory. 

" You cannot think how my soul blesses you for the 
excellent wife you have given me. Few know her 
zeal, worth, and excellence. I am glad at the many 
opportunities she will have in Aurangabad of doing 
good to others. 

'* We have, dear mamma, many and great blessings 
to be very grateful for ; indeed, our cup of happiness 
is running over. It is my intention, if all is well, to 
return to Sharanpur on Monday or Tuesday next 
You will know how impatient dear Ganga is. I hear 
she is counting days and hours for my return. — I am, 
dearest mamma, your very affectionate and dutiful 
son, Kuttonjl" 

In a letter about the same time Mr. Euttonji 
says to me — 

" In writing an account of my personal history for 
the information of the Committee, I stated that in 
1 861 I married a young person very carefully brought 
up from her early years by you, and that she has 
proved an excellent helpmeet for me, and a very 
judicious and pious mother to my four children. I 
said no more than what she deserves." 
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Mr. and Mrs. Suttonji were not long ini3tarting 
for their new home. The following letter from 
him addressed to me will be read with interest : — 

" AintANOABAD, 29<& Junt 1870. 
" My dsabest Mamma, — ^We left Nasik on Wednes- 
day the 22dy and amved here on Monday the 27th 
instant. Packing and arranging things ; giving a last 
farewell sermon to the Sharanpnr people ; attending a 
special prayer-meeting, convened by Mr. Price on the 
occasion of our leaving ; the rough journey, attended 
with many inconveniences; all these things put to- 
gether were very trying to my nervea But, I am 
thankful to say, we reached in safety. Our dear 
children suffered a little on the way, and I had to 
doctor them. Our leaving Sharanpur was very trying. 
I could not conclude my sermon without much feeling. 
In fact, I had to stop when I saw that it was not only 
trying to me, but to several others, who were wiping 
their tears in front of me. Indeed the Lord has been 
very gracious unto us in giving us so many kind 
friends, who, I trust, will send their kind wishes and 
prayers after n& . . . May you both enjoy good 
health, and lemaki long in this country for the good of 
the mission cause, is the prayer of yoor very affec- 
tior" ' KuTToxji. 

to yon alL^ 
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No sooner were Mr. and Mrs. Euttonji settled 
at Aurangabad than she set herself in earnest to 
work amongst the women and girls of her hus- 
band's congregation ; and there, as at Sharanpur 
and Teola, her labours were unceasing. As 
might have been expected, she felt her responsi- 
bility greatly increased' by the promotion of her 
husband to a higher office in the service of the 
Church, and a wider field for the exercise of his 
ministrations. 

Her methodical and tidy habits, her economi- 
cal ways in the management of her household, 
and her anxiety in training up her own children, 
attracted the admiration of all who knew her. 
She ever showed herself a devoted and zealous 
mother. Besides instructing her own children, 
she gladly devoted a good part of her time to the 
females of the congregation. She read and ex- 
plained the Scriptures to them ; sang hymns and 
prayed with them ; and taught them many useful 
things, of which Indian women are generally 
ignorant. It may be said that prayer was the 
secret of her success, not only in her own family 
but also in her labours among the converts and the 
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places ; but a brief acconnt may be given of each. 
Kaaik is a place dear to us from many pleasing 
lecoUections. It lies north-east &om Bombay 
about a hundred and twenty miles. When Mr. 
R and I went there first, which was in 1 840» 
there was not one native Christian in the place ; 
but during the eight months that we stayed there, 
two Brahman youths came forward and professed 
their fiedth in Christ They had much to suffer 
in consequence of this step. Soon did they ex* 
perience the truth of the words, " Through much 
tribulation we must enter the kingdom of (rod." 
Shortly after the conversion of these young men, 
others followed their example in rapid succession ; 
60 that on our last visit, in 1876, the converts 
then gathered together in a new village outside 
the city by themselves numbered several hun- 
dreds. Our hearts did revive at the sight of this 
marvellous change. 

The Mission at Malligaum, which lies about 
seventy miles north-east of Nasik, has during the 
last twenty years become an important one, and 
the missionaries there have much .to encourage 

them* 

D 
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Having spent some days at each of these 
places, we proceeded to Aurangabad« The 
journey to that place, after we left the railway 
at the Nandgaum Station, was a very fatiguing 
one, which we had to make over a rough road in 
a spring-cart drawn by relays of bullocks, involv- 
ing only a rest of one night at a travellers' bun* 
galow by the way. On reaching the Mission- 
house, a warm welcome awaited us from the dear 
friends there, Mr* and Mrs. Buttonji, who stood 
outside with open arms ready to receive us. 
Dear Mrs. Buttonji threw her arms around my 
neck, overjoyed at seeing me there, and we both 
shed tears of joy at being permitted to meet 
again. Having only a few days to spare, we 
required to make the most of our time in looking 
at the work carried on by them there. It was 
most gratifying to witness the labours of these 
devoted missionaries. The morning after our 
arrival Mrs. Buttonji had her weekly meeting for 
the women and girls of the native congregation. 
She began by giving out a hymn, which was 
sung ; then all knelt and she prayed, after which 
a chapter of the Bible was read and explained 
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by her with much freedom. Her own views of 
Scripture being veiy clear, she had no difficulty 
in making the subject plain to her hearers, how- 
ever young or ignorant they might be. She then 
gave a very nice address, quite like a little 
sermon. 

We also visited the various schools connected 
with the Mission, which Mr. Euttonji superin- 
tended, assisted by his wife in case of the girls ; 
indeed, both were zealously engaged in their 
Master's work. 

The instruction and training of their own 
children greatly delighted us. These little ones 
behaved so well, and their manners were so 
pleasant, that one might have supposed they had 
been educated at a boarding-school in England. 
What surprised us much was to see how far 
advanced these children were in their education, 
considering the eldest was barely ten years old. 

After examining the various objects of interest, 
and seeing all the sights in Aurangabad — that 
once famous though now decayed city — the time 
arrived for us to return to Bombay. We all felt 
very sad at the thought of parting, for we felt 
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hear of your safe arrival in your happy home in Bom- 
bay. After an absence and long journeys of several 
hundreds of miles for upwards of three weeks, we 
shall not expect you to write to us so soon after your 
arrival in Bombay ; but we shall thank you much if 
you will ask Mr. Jackson or Mr. Appaji to write and 
let us know of your safe arrivaL 

" Praying that God will graciously preserve your and 
dear papa's valuable lives for the glory of His great 
name, and with our united kind love to you both, I 
am your most affectionate son, 

"Kuttonjl" 

In his Eeport for 1873, Mr. Euttonji says — 

" I must not omit to mention that we were favoured, 
at the commencement of the heavy rains, with a visit 
from our venerable secretary of the corresponding com- 
mittee, accompanied by Mrs. Eobertson. I had invited 
most of the leading members of my scattered con- 
gregation to pay him their grateful respects as one of 
the fathers of the Western India Mission, and as the 
worthy representative of the venerable Church Mis- 
sionary Society. Long will we remember the affec- 
tionate words and tender sympathy and piety which 
he addressed to us alL They were both delighted 
with the boys' and girls' schools, and seemed in fact 
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pleased with all that they saw and heard regaiding 
this infant mission." 

The Rev. Ruttonji Nowrqji to Mrs. J. 8. 8. Robertson. 

** AuRAKOABAD, May 8, 1877. 

" My dearest Mothbr, — We delayed answering your 
last very kind letter, in the hope that we might be able 
to say whether or not circumstances woidd permit us 
to go down to Bombay to wish you * good-bye.' I 
am extremely sorry that, since I wrote last, fresh 
difficulties have come in the way, and we have now, 
with much reluctance and disappointment, to abandon 
all thoughts of undertaking the journey. Last week 
one of the little ones was down with fever. This 
week both my wife and another of our children have 
taken ilL The weather is now oppressively hot, and 
right glad we shall be when the rains set in. Now 
what we are not able to do in person, let us do by 
letter, and wish you a loving ^good-bye.' Please 
accept of our warmest thanks for all the kindness you 
and dear papa have shown us from time to time. 
Your dear daughter Ganga desires me to say that she 
will remember you to her dying hour with warm 
affection and deep gratitude. May God in His great 
goodness bring you back once more to us. How 
happy we shall then be to meet you both ! Humanly 
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speaking, our wishes may not be realised; but 'is 
there anything too hard for the Lord) ' 

" As I hope to be able to write again before you leave, 
I will conclude this with our warmest love to you 
botL — I remain, my dearest mother, your affectionate 
son, KuTTONJi Nowbojl" 

The future welfare of Mrs. Euttonji's young 
family, as they advanced in years, began to oc- 
cupy much of her thoughts. And she was espe- 
cially concerned for her eldest son, who was now 
about twelve years of age. A boarding-school 
for the sons of the higher class of native Chris- 
tians having been opened in Bombay under the 
care of the £ev. Jani Ali, Mr. and Mrs. Buttonji 
arranged to place their boy there for his further 
education, as they had perfect confidence in this 
young clergyman in whose charge he was to be. 

In June 1878, just a month previous to her 
removal from this world, Mrs. Buttonji went 
with her son to Bombay, and having seen all the 
arrangements that were made to her satisfaction 
for hJTn in his new home, she left him there with 
a sad heart. After spending a few days at the 
Church Mission-house in Bombay, and meeting 
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apparent seriousness and abstraction from worldly 
concerns, which struck her husband so much after 
her return home. 

Mis. Buttonji was spared to labour on in her 
interesting sphere for four years after our memor- 
able visit to Aurangabad. But about a year after 
our return to England cholera broke out in June 
1878 at that station, and many fell victims to it, 
among whom were some of the native Christians on 
the Mission premises. Mrs. Buttonji had never 
before seen a person suffering from that disease ; 
but when one of her female servants was attacked, 
she could not rest without attending upon her her- 
self, and doing what lay in her power to alleviate 
her sufferings. Little did she then think that 
she was herself to become a victim. The servant 
was forthwith removed to the cholera camp and 
recovered; but the sight which Mrs. Buttonji 
witnessed greatly agitated her mind, and gave 
her such a shock that she never recovered from 
it. Considering that she was expecting to increase 
her family, it was to be regretted that she ven- 
tured to go near any one suffering from that fell 
disease. The shock seemed to affect her whole 
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As Thou hast died for me, 
Oh may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be 
A living fire ! 

" While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my guide. 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tear away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

" When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll — 
Blest Saviour, then in love 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul ! " 

This they all sung, she herself joining in it as 
well as she could. Then brightening up as one 
awakening from sleep, or a sweet slumber, she 
with rapture exclaimed, " Oh, how sweet, how 
glorious ! " 

Looking around at her dear children she called 
them to her. Then pressing each on to her 
bosom she affectionately kissed them, and ear- 
nestly bade her husband take care of them. 
'* Sweet ones ! " she exclaimed, and turned her 
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ejes to heayeii, aa if commending them to the 
caie and guidance of her Heavenlj Father. After 
this she spoke little, bat in silence kept com- 
muning with her God. Her mind was in perfect 
peace, and was staid on her Saviour, to whom at 
length she resigned her spirit 

The sad news of the death of this dear daughter 
(for as such she ever loved to consider herself) 
deeply afTected me, it was so unexpected. I 
could scarcely realise the fact that she was now 
no more an inhabitant of earth, but a redeemed 
one in glory. A thousand tender and memorable 
recollections rushed into my thoughts, recollec- 
tions of the events of the years that had passed 
away. I thought on our pleasant and never-to- 
be-forgotten visit to Aurangabad, and of all the 
interesting events which delighted us during our 
short stay there. They were then all together a 
bright and happy family. The children, soon 
after their mother^s death, having been removed 
to school in Poona, I can now only think of Mr. 
p,,4.*^^:: ,-^ jjjg lonely dwelling, bereaved of his 

' wife, whose every care and endea- 
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vour had been to make him happy and to assist 
him in all his labours, relieving him, as much as 
possible, of the burdens which he had often to 
bear. Thus was he left to live and labour alone ! 

Some concluding remarks in regard to the dear 
deceased may now be made. In her person she 
was handsome, so as to draw the attention of a 
stranger at first sight. Her height was five feet 
one inch, which is tall for a Marathi woman. 
The features of her face, excepting a just notice- 
able projection of the under lip, were perfectly 
regular and pleasing. Her eyes glistened with 
kindness and intelligence when she spoke. The 
effect of this was increased by a dimple in her 
cheeks. Her figure and gait were perfect. From 
her girlhood she was inclined to be stout, and 
this tendency advanced with her age, though she 
never became unpleasantly large. To the last 
she dressed in the native costume, which so weU 
becomes a fine Indian woman. 

As to her mental powers^ I may say that I have 
seldom anywhere met with one of such quickness 
of apprehension or minuteness of observation. 
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little girl was taken awaj, that she might be 
preserved from all evil, and never forget the 
religious instruction which she had received 
during the years she had lived with us. The 
serious illness of another child caused Ganga 
much anxiety, and over this little one she watched 
with a mother's care, pleading constantly at the 
throne of grace for 'her recovery. By night and 
by day she nursed the little invalid ; and when 
she was told that she must be prepared to part 
with her, as there appeared little hope of her 
recovery, her sorrow became interne. Yet. while 
she calmly submitted to the will of God, she 
ceased not to pray that the Lord would be pleased 
to spare her. The prayer was answered, and the 
dear child was raised up to the joy and thank- 
fulness of her who relied on prayer, and whose 
trust was in Him who heareth prayer always. 
Another pleasing feature in Mrs. Buttonji was 
that while she was naturally of a grave and 
serious turn of mind, yet she habitually appeared 
cheerfvl and happy, except, of course, when any- 
thing happened to cause sadness. No doubt this 
arose from the state of a mind at peace with God. 
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T?ie Rev, Ruttonji Nowrqji to Mrs. Robertson, 

''AURANQABAD, lOth Jvily 1 878. 

'' Mt dbabsst Mothbb, — It has pleased the Lord to 
remoye my beloved wife from this world. On Wed- 
nesday, the 3rd inst, she took ill with cholera; and 
although it was very severe, yet she was pronounced 
to he out of danger, and she would have got over 
the attack ; but^ as she was expecting to increase her 
family, her case became sadly complicated. Whatever 
medical skill or tender love and care dictated was 
done; but all in vain. To the last, her medical 
attendants entertained hopes of her recovery. But 
from the first she felt that her end was approaching. 
After suffering indescribable pain, with exemplary 
patience, she breathed her last on Monday morning, 
the 8th inst, at two o'clock. 

K 
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right But oh, it does tear my heart with grief to 
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80 calm ! Hundieds came to see it ! The command- 
ing officer of the station, who read the funeral service, 
declared that her death was a great loss to Aurang- 
ahad. The graveyard was nearly full of people, and 
most of them stood weeping. Sweet flowers, prepared 
by Colonel and Mrs. Shaw, were put on the coffin. 
Warm sympathy was shown to us by alL Every one 
seemed to make our great sorrow their own. 

"But my dear and never-to-be-forgotten wife, the 
partner of my joys and sorrows, the tender mother of 
my seven children, is gone. To her, death is a great 
gain. She was prepared. She prayed. She wished all 
the children to sing that beautiful hymn, ' Thy will 
be dona' But our tongues refused this one request of 
hers. All else was done with affection. You and 
dear papa will now frequently remember us in your 
prayers. We need much comfort and guidance. 

'' I cannot write more, but please accept our warmest 
love and sincerest thanks. — I remain, as of old, your 
most affectionate and sorrowful son, 

" BUTTONJI NOWEOJI." 

The following extract from a letter of one of 
Mr. Buttonji's daughters, addressed to him, will, 
no doubt, be read with interest After giving an 
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aoeoant of a ndaaiaiHij lady's ^eeeh wUch. she 
lieaid in Poona^ abe ai^ : — 

^ Wbcn ahe spoke of tiie lu^fpy luniie aiie Iiad left 
to eome oat to India^ and idut an effort it eoat her, 
and idien I pesDerred her Toice fdter and the tears 
fudi to her ejea, I with difficulty coold lestEain mj 
own at Ae though of mj sweet home, where we all 
we«e together once; hat not ao now. And when I 
heard another person speak of the pEsyexs he had 
learned at his motho^s knees, and of his hemg dragged 
aw^ hj erQ companiona in after-life; hat (thank 
God, said he) those impressions had never left Tirin^ 
&c»f I eoald not hot think of oar dear mamina, how 
she osed to make as kneel morning and evening h j 
her side to say oar prayers, and teach eTen the yoongest 
of OS to lisp the Lord's Prayer, Let not my remind- 
ing yoa of this, dear papa, make yoa sad and s or r o w fu l, 
for I hare written what was in my heart" 

Extract from the Chwrch Missionary Societies 

BcportfoT 1878. 

Mr, Buttonji says : — 

** It has pleased oar Heavenly Father to remove from 

my side one who had shared my joys and sorrows for 

'arS| a faithful wife and an affectionate mother 
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of seven childien. Suddenly called away in the midst 
of health and usefulness^ her death has been a sad and 
severe blow. But it is no small consolation to recall 
the fact that, in the midst of severe pain and suffering 
brought on by cholera, she bore testimony, with a mind 
fuU of peace, to the loving presence of the Saviour in 
whom her soul delighted. Apart from the duties of 
the household, which were by no means few or easy, 
she had entirely relieved me of the important work 
of instructing the women of my congregation and of 
holding daily services for them. But since this is 
ordered by none other than Him who does all things 
well, I meekly bow to His wise dispensation." 



The Bev^ Appaji Bapuji to the 
Rev, Rvttonji Novrroji. 

" Bombay, iiih July 1878. 

" My dbae Brothbr Euttonji, — You have 

lost a loving and dutiful wife, and your children a 
loving and true mother in every sense of the word. 
... I often used to point her out as an example to 
our native Christian sisters. I shall be contented to 
see every native Christian woman come up to her 

qualifications as a mother and a wife 

" Appaji Bapuji." 
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The Bev. Ndrdyan Sheshddri to the 
Rev. Ruttofiji NowrqjL 

" ImoAPUBy ijfit Julp 1878. 
'^DxABLT BKLOTKD TS THS LoBD, — ^Yestexday's post 
brought OS the news of jour sore beieayement Inever 
thought that I should hare had to write to joa such a 
letter as this. But the ways of God, even in His deal- 
ings with His own dear ones» are mysterion& Erery 
one of yonr friends thought that she would be long 
spared to yon and her children, and to the Mission in 
which she was so nsefolly employed We are not in a 
position to think of the loss which you and the dear 
children have sustained by her death. I need not say 
what pleasure it gave me to see her fill the position 
that she so worthily did Ever since we heard of the 
sad event we hare not ceased to pray for you and the 
motherless children* This is the only way in which 
we can help you. May the God of all grace sustain 
you in your deep aflSiction. However, dear brother, 
you need not sorrow as those who have no hope. 
Hers was a bright Christian career; and she has left 
memorials of her in every one of her dear children. I 
cannot look upon dear Emma, Mann, Mary, and the 
others in any light but that of the virtuous woman. 
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described in the last chapter of the Book of Proverbs. 
I know it has for years been her humble, steady, and 
persevering effort to exemplify the character of the 
glorious pattern therein set forth. I cannot but look 
upon dear Emma and her sisters and brothers as 
already rising up and calling her blessed ; her husband 
also, and he praiseth her, saying, 'Many daughters 
have done virtuously, but thou excellest them all.' 
I am sure you can now endorse all this. Can you 
not % You may not be able to understand this provi- 
dence of God ; but one thing is most sure^ that your 
Father in heaven has done it; that He is infinitely 
wise, and therefore there can be no mistake ; that He 
is infinitely loving and tender-hearted, and therefore 
that He must have done so in perfect love. Though 
you may never understand the why and wherefore of 
this dispensation, yet you can be sure of this, that He 
has done this with the wisest and best of intentions ; 
and you must just console yourself, dearest brother, 
with this thought, and begin to render Him thanks. 
' The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away : 
blessed be the name of the Lord.' I hope and pray 
that the poor people whom your wife used to instruct 
daily, from 12 o'clock till i, will profit by the instruc- 
tions she gave them. If they did not then value their 
privileges, may they do so now. — With warmest love 
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and sympathy, in which my wife joins me, to yourself 
and the dear children, I remain, ever affectionately 
yours, Naiutan Shbbhadbl" 



Mrs. Briggs to the Bev. RuMonji Nowrqju 

" SSCUNDEBABAD, Jidy 1 3, 1 878. 

" My dear Mb. Euttonji, — I cannot tell you how 
surprised and grieved I am to read the contents of 
your letter, just to hand. I can imagine your deep 
distress and that of your poor children. May God 
comfort and sustain you through this bitter trial I 
am glad I am writing to one who knows that the Lord 
does all things well, and that He does not willingly 
afflict. Tour loss is your dear wife's gain. I have 
often thought of the sweet Christian fellowship I have 
had with her during my short stay at Aurangabad. 
How those poor native Christian women will miss 
her ! What a comfort to know that she has gone to 
be at rest with her dear Saviour, whom she loved and 
served while on earth I With my love to your chil- 
dren, and with warmest Christian sympathy, I am, 
yours very sincerely, 

"Jane Brigos." 
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(7. B, Ker^ Esq.^ to the Bev. Ruttonji NowrqjL 

" 5 Victoria Square, Clifton, 
Bristol, Feb, i, 1879. 

" My dear Mr. Ruttonji, — ^You will hardly remem- 
ber me, but I do not forget you, and much less your 
dear wife Ganga Bai, whom it has pleased the Lord to 
send ' up higher.' In this great personal trial I most 
heartily desire to weep with you, and while weeping, 
to unite with you in praise and thanksgiving to the 
loTing Lord, who doth all things well, and who hath 
said, 'In everything give thanks,' 'Rejoice always,' 
' even in tribulation.' 



'' ' Home at last ! thy labours done ; 
Safe and blest, the victory won. 



(( t 



Jordan passed, from pain set free, 
Angels now have welcomed thee. 
We'll meet again ! (oh happy word !) 
And be for ever with the Lord.' " 



'' God never makes mistakes. And He says to you 
and me, ' All things work together for good ' to you. 
Let us have grace to lay ourselves in His hands j to 
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yield our members as instrumente of rightecTumeM, 
and hare onr wills entirely merged in His ; to lire, as 
Jesns did, in perfect dependence upon His Father, ac- 
complishing our work in the energy of the Spirit and 
not in that of the flesk 

'' I remember your dear wife very well, when she was 
a little girl at Altamont Cottage in 1856, and again at 
Nasik in 1861. Since then I hare repeatedly heard 
of her from Mrs. Bobertson, and was cheered to learn 
that she had been much used of God in various ways ; 
now, perhaps it may please God to use her in death 
more than ever He has been pleased to use her in life. 
This is a common reward to the children of God who 
live dose to Him ; for she ' being dead yet speaketh ; ' 
and the Spirit of the Lord is not straitened, and can 
use the memory of her lowliness of heart, her empty- 
ing of self, her seeking not her own, and her love 
which endured all things, abundantly for His own 
glory. 

^* Above all, dear brother, may this trial be deeply 
sanctified to your own soul, and to the souls of your and 
her children, in bringing you to $ee Jesus as Job saw 
the Lord, and to count all things but dross for the 
excellency of the knowledge of His name, so that you 
may be filled with the Holy Ghost, and be the means 
of an outflow of living waters to all who may be drawn 
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under your influence. This is a boundless gift in pro- 
portion to the measure of your faith. May it be ex- 
ceeding great, and the glory of God be manifest! 
— With best wishes, I remain, yours sincerely in the 
Lord, 

" Charles B. Kbr." 
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